Life and Letters

" this man's art and that man's scope/' and
who spoke of the " proud full sail " of a rival's
" great verse " revered his own calling. More,
over and over again, in the Sonnets themselves
he not only shows that consciousness of his
own powers which great poets always have, but
definitely anticipates the durability of what
he has written. He never says that he is
writing for his private amusement or relief
and that he does not care what becomes of
his work or whether anyone ever reads it:
though that is the attitude that some critics,
anxious not to admit any puzzle insoluble,
have absurdly imputed to him. What he
says is:

Not marble, nor the gilded, monuments

Of princes shall outlive this powerful rhyme ;

But you shall shine more bright in these contents

Than unswept stone, besmeared with sluttish time:

When wasteful war shall statues overturn,

And broils root out the work of masonry,

Nor Mars his word not War's quick fire shall

burn

Ihe living record of your memory.
'Gainst death and all oblivious enmity
Shall you pace forth ; your praise shall still find

room,

Even in the eyes of all posterity
That wear this world out to the ending doom.

So, till the judgment that yourself arise,

Tou live in this, and dwell in lovers' eyes.
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